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THE next day I signified my arrival to the Kehaya Bey of
his Mghness, and delivered, according to custom, a letter,
with which I had been kindly provided by an eminent
foreign functionary. The ensuing morning was fixed for
my audience. I repaired at the appointed hour to the cele-
brated fortress palace of Ali Pacha, which, although greatly
battered by successive sieges, is still habitable, and still
affords a fair idea of its pristine magnificence. Having
passed through the gates of the fortress, I found myself in
a number of small dingy streets, like those in the liberties
of a royal castle. These were all full of life, stirring and
excited. At length I reached a grand square, in which, on
an ascent, stands the palace. I was hurried through courts
and corridors, fall of guards, and pages, and attendant
chiefs, and, in short, every variety of Turkish population :
for among the Orientals all depends upon one brain; and
we, with our subdivisions of duty, and intelligent and re-
sponsible deputies, can form no idea of the labour of 'a
Turkish premier. At length I came to a vast irregular
apartment, serving as the immediate antechamber of the
hall of audience. This was the finest thing of the kind I
had ever yet seen. I had never mingled in so picturesque
an assembly. Conceive a chamber of great dimensions, full
of the choicest groups of an oriental population, each indi-
vidual waiting by appointment for an audience, and pro-
bably about to wait for ever. It was a sea of turbans, and
crimson shawls, and golden scarfs, and ornamented arms.
I marked with curiosity the haughty Turk, stroking his
beard, and waving his beads ; the proud Albanian, strutting